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word to the Legation that she would like to lunch there, and
though the occasion was quite informal, diplomatic etiquette
seemed to demand that I should wear a frock-coat of which
I had no specimen. The butler, a man of abundant presence,
kindly lent me his, and as we went down to lunch, I suspected
from the whispers and giggles that went on between the
Minister and the Empress, that this sartorial secret was being
divulged. And so it was, for as we sat at lunch she began to
admire my frock coat; she had never seen such a beautiful
frock coat, and how well it fitted. . . . Directly afterwards
Sir Edwin Egerton had to go to see the King, and I was left
alone with her and had a glimpse, tragic and sudden and
disconcerting, of the tumult that raged underneath that
tranquil manner. She talked for a little about an uncle of
mine, who had lived for many years in Germany. Then
she was silent for a moment, and suddenly broke out:
" But Willy is mad ! " Again she paused, then pointing an
emphasizing finger at me: "I mean just what I say," she
cried; " it is literal; Willy is mad." '

No incident in the life of Empress Frederick more aptly
demonstrates the uneven, uncontrollable nature of her
character than does this bizarre outburst to a young stranger.
The person of whom she was speaking was her own son. To
a friend the remark would have been an unhappy one for a
mother to make ; to a total stranger it must have suggested
that the Dowager Empress herself bordered on the state she
attributed to her son. Yet, perhaps, it may fairly be said
that in recording these words, E. F. Benson has preserved
Empress Frederick in a nutshell for posterity. Here is the
perfect typification of the mind which makes chaos.

At the time when Empress Frederick spoke thus of
William II she was generally supposed to be on better
terms with her son than had been the case for many
years.

While Bismarck had remained with the Emperor, cruel
persecution and public insult had been her lot. The Bismarc-
kian Press bayed to the moon against her. Her friends were
forced to submit to having their houses searched by police